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Happy Birthday to you, Happy Birthday dear Robert, Happy Birthday 
to you" sang Daniel and "For Your Birthday, Son: Though it's just a/ 
"Happy Birthday,"/ It's a wish that's warm and true,/ And it holds 
a world of meaning/ Since it's especially meant/ for you! HAPPY 
BIRTHDAY: Hope your journey thru the countryside was a pleasant 
one. I saw you get onto the second bus. Have a Happy Day. Love 
Mom and Dad, The card (portrait of Paul Revere) is beautiful. 
Keep smelling the hemlock!! Hope your cold is better by now. We 
are leaving for Florida sometime on the weekend of Dec. 13-14-15, 
Nice to have had you for Thanksgiving. I'll bet I can remember 
what happened 32 years ago better than you cant! Tues. Aunt Ruth 
called to say that Uncle Don is not good--he has been transferred 
to Bethesda Hospital and now has pneumonia. We are waiting to hear 
how he is. We thot she might call last night. How about this for a 
Birthday Card? It's like a daily bulletin. o/o Marlin K. Stuckey 
4971 Vincennes St. Cape Coral, Florida. 33904. 1-813-542-6038." 
S.W. Gross: "Happy Birthday"; C.E. Dorris: "Happy 12-12"; F.M. 
Weaver: "Happy Birthday." Twelve twelve forty-three and twelve 
twelve seventy-five. Twelve twelve eighteen twenty-one. Twelve 
twelve seventeen ninety-two. "It's like a daily bulletin" and 
what does one write and for whom does one write and how does one 
write and why does one write "Who write. The human mind write. 
What does the human mind write. The human mind writes what it is: 
Human nature cannot write what it is because human nature can not 
write. The human mind can write what it is because what it is is 
all that it is and as it is all that it is all it can do is to 
write. Yes that is right" said Gertrude Stein (The Geographical 
History of America, First Vintage Books Edition, October 1973, 
pp. 104-105). "There is no hope" said Trebbe and Pandora was 
sent by the gods to Epimetheus and the first woman created by 
Hephaistos took with her a box and Pandora defied the interdiction 
and opened the box and the evils of life and the blessings of the 
gods were liberated and only Hope remained in the box. Pandora 
and Eve and interdictions and if Prometheus had not stolen fire 
from heaven would Pandora have been created. Interdictions and 
form and fixed form interdictions and fixed form and were it not 
for interdictions the cow could never become the carousel figure. 
(Spotlight, 20 E. 46th St.; L'Aire: 12-12-75) 





